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Greeting. 


i FEE WW I s our common Lord's Compaſſion 


For C barks s tott ring Situation, 

- Since Chieſs and Crew were ſcar'd away 
3 Who welcom' d William oer the Hey, 
Sends theſe Commands to humble Hoey, 

Fineſſe and Rhetoric to employ : ge 

Leſt Charles (whoſe Orders gave no Quarter, 


To his own Orders fall a Martyr : 3 


B Or 


ARGENSONs PROSE. 


1. The King has crder'd me to write to your Exellency concerning the Situation of Prince 


Charles, and his Adherents, ſince the Advantage gain'd over them by the Engii/b Troops, 
—to defire you will repreſent i in the ſtrongeſt Manner, &c. 


(4) 
2 fo (as his Sire, ſo bright, began 
From emblematick Wa ming - pan,) 
Te Youth trepann'd, with Office fit, 
| Should, for a Scepter, wield A Spit. 
But of his Pedigree enough : 
E gland, and Europe know tis Stuff, 


3 I mean to praiſe, auhat none ſhall know, 
(Tho Yan and I muſt ſwear, tis ſo--) 
His Martial Fire; which gl ares ſo bright, 
Mortals are dazzl'd at the Sight: 


And Powers, who value Courage true, 


Lift up their Hands, and cry Halloo. 
Charles, with an Alexander's Spirit, 
Will win his Crown, before he wear it: 
And, what before no God or Man dar'd, 
Bears Coffin Sable on his Standard. 

Or elſe, ſo high his Heavnly Quality, 
He'd ſoar above his vain Mortality. 

I ween, his Standard, on a Day, 

Like Sauls, was vilely caſt away: 

'So Charles ſaw Crown and Coffin gone, 


Then plung'd the Stream but could not drown. 
Thus 


2. All Europe knows the Ties of Parentage which ſubſiſt, &. 


3- Thi g Prince is endow'd with all the Qualities, which might engage thoſe Powers 
to intereſt 1 6s ue in his Favour who _ true Courage, &c. 


= (8) 
[Thus Eſops Cur, the Floods that croſs 5 a 26 


* 


1 


Both Mutton and the Shadow loſt. Ad are Davy 
Thus too, (our Prince and-Style to raiſe, , 
With genuine antique Similes,) 

Endymion ſigh d for filver Lao ; 

Txion groan'd for golden Fans op: 

One, Moon-ſhine, One, a Cloud embrac'd, 

Yet nothing but a Dream poſeſs*d.] * 
Charles fled. 4 How then can George forbear 

To love his He? whe, not for Fear, 

But meerly William's Name t' advance, 

Retreats, and prays himſelf in France. 

5 Nor will their Swains, (or Nymphs) we hope, | 
Flout Charly, more than y Came 
But, for their Falkirk-Countrymen, 

Admire our Speed from Culloden. 


6. Let Charles then ſhare but 7 Fate 
Nor will the King, or Britifh State, 
(Like Gallio's, Hit Moderation; 
The Laws, like Cobwebs, of the Nation.) 
| | Curſt 


4. The King of England is himſelf too juſt and impartial a Judge of rue merit, nat to 
ſet a Value upon it even in an Enemy. 


5. The Character of the Britih Nation in gencrul, cannot likewiſe but inſpire 4. 
An with the fame Sentiments of Admiration, for a Countryman /h diſtinguiſbad by his Ta- 
lents and Heroic Virtues. 


6. We expeRt from the Moderation and Clemency of the King of England, that he 
will not luer thoſe Perſons to be proſecuted, c. And his Majefty hopes to find none but 
noble and generous Proceedings from the Englih Nation. 1 | | 


1 1 
Curſt Rebels their own Subjects hold, N 15 
Who, bleſs d by Rome, or lur d by Gold, © 
Aroſe (as W E did, erſt, at Nantæ,) L 
Put to cut Throats of Proteſtants. 

Same! to hang Saints, or coop in Pounds, 
For ſacred Treaſon, Blood and Wounds, 

y. Yet ſince worſe: Laws, in wicked Times, 25% 

May damn heroic Alls for Crimes; 251 
And ſo extort ſome forfcit Lives, 1 
For what each ghoſtly Sire ſorgives-- 

Since Kings (tho' Gods) may take hard Meaſure-- 

8. Oh! Van, (ſuch is your Monarch's Pleaſure.) 

| The Brti/þ Council ſtrait adviſc, 
They'll wound the Apple of our Eyes, 
If with their Blood-hounds they aſſail, 
Our Friends to bite, our Prince to Jayh., 
Sure as ten Guns, 'twill breed more Quarrel, 


Touch but his Bonnet, at their Peril. 


9. Roar out, Mynheer, the Right of Nations, 
Till you ſtun Truth, and murder Patience. An 


7. Nevertheleſs, Sir, as in the firſt Motions of a Revolution, Reſentment is ſometimes 
carried to a greater Height than in more peaceable Times, the King thinks proper, as far as 
in kim lies, to prevent the dangerous Effects of any too /evere Meaſures which His Britannic 
Majeſty might take upon this Occaſion. | 


8. Repreſent, in the frongeſt Manner, the Inconveniencies which muſt infallibly reſult 
from any violent Proceedings, either with reſpect to the Liberty of Prince Charles, or the 
Life of his Friends. 


9. The Right of Nations, and the particular Intereſt which His Majeſty makes, are Mo- 
tives which will probably make ſome Impreſſion on the Court of London. And he hopes that 
all thoſe who were lately concern'd in the Intereſt of the Houſe of Stuart, will have Rea- 
ſon to extoll the Generoſity and Cumenq of His Britannic Majeſty. 


(7) N 


If this odd Plea obtain no Place, — | 2 * c : 
Cry, Lewis wills this Coup de Grace; $29 43 


&« That Charles be clear'd--and each who follows BECUES, 
The Houſe of Stuart ſcape the Gallows 55 

* (Like thoſe, who, ſaved in Fifteen, by 

« Have lately rear'd their Creſts agen) 


« "Till new Ravilliacs riſe in Story, 
16. * Ripe for our Dignity in Glory. e 25 
II. This Viſion rouzes all my Zeal— | | 
So, if our Stratagems ſhould fail; 
If Charles muſt in Scotch Highlands hide, 
In Pomp his Friends up Holbourn ris 
Know, Slaves, that Levis, in Return, N 
Your Dams will burſt, your Barriers burn a g 7 5 2 
For Thouſands his ten Thouſands ſlay, 
And bring you 1n the Der / to pay. 
And ſor thoſe Engliſh, Bougres, Bears, 
He'll pluck their Beards, and crop their Ears: 
He'll make Examples of thoſe. Pagans, 
As tho they were St. George's Dragons. 
12. You Dutch cry Peace, (all Europe knows,) 
So hint your Threats, beneath the Roſe. 
13. Quick 


10. Suitable to the Dignity and Glory of His Crown. 


11. Tis eaſy to foreſee that a Spirit of Animoſity and Fury will prove one dreadful Con- 
ſequence of ſuch Rigour, and now many Innocent People might fall Victim: to a Violence 
which could only aggravate the Evil, and would certainly ſet no Example to Europe. 


12. Your Love of Peace will ſuggeſt to you what is beſt to ſay. 


(8) 
x 3. Quick, to your ſawning, canting, Writing; 
While we keep firing, tho not fighting. 
14. Their gracious Anſwer fend to Camp: 
Our Lions braying it may damp 3 | 
Leſt, in his lofty Pride and Ire, 
He ſwallow you with Floods, or F ire. | 


15. To fave your World, Oh! ſooth his Vanity 
With Vows for George's huge Humanity. 
H I $ Homage paid, (as Tubs to Whales) 
Might ſend, might keep us at Verſailles. 

But if You fail in this Intrigue— 

To H--/}, (16) you Pimp-- or to the Hague. 


13. There is not a Moment to be delayed in Writing. 


14. Communicate to me the Anſwer you receive, that I may give an Account of it to the 
King that he may take ſuch Reſolutions as his Majeſty ſhall think ſuitable, &c. 


15. He wiſhes the King of England may give him none but Examples of Humanity, and 
greatneſs of Soul. | 


Argenſon. 


